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Cravings 


Author's Notes: 


| don't even know. 


He said he craved cock. He crawled in my lap and looked into my eyes, then asked to suck mine. Fucking asked! 


He said please and he softly kissed me. 


He said he craved cock so he sucked mine. Looked into my eyes as he massaged me through my jeans. | got 


hard in a matter of seconds. 


And in those seconds he had pulled my jeans and boxers down to my ankles. He got on his knees and slowly 
started jerking me,then he looked up at me before licking the head of my cock. 


He was a pro at this. He knows what turns me on and yet he acts like a clueless virgin. 


First, he gave me little licks. Then he put me in his mouth, gently sucking and his hands working on what his 
mouth couldn't reach. 


Easy. 


Then he looks up at me again before closing his eyes -oh, those beautiful eyes- and getting more into it. Going 
at a steady pace, occasionally trying to deepthroat. 


| know he can. He has done it before. And he will do it again. 

Of fucking course he does it again. To get it nice and wet. For him. 

| don't dare to move as he pulls off, only to get rid of his shorts and briefs. He deepthroats me once again 
then sits on my lap. | unbutton his shirt. He runs his hand down my cock to get some of his saliva from it and 
then lubes himself up with it as best as he can. 

He lifts up, grabs my cock and slowly sinks down onto it. Groaning in pain, he shuts his eyes. | soothingly run 
my hands along his thighs, arms and back. 

| can feel him relax and he slightly opens his eyes. So cute. Looking so innocent. 

He starts to ride me. Slowly. | barely move with him. 

| wanna turn us around, put his legs on my shoulders and fuck him until he comes so hard that his legs shake, 
but no, not now. This round is his. He will use me. He will ride me and do everything he wants to do to me. | will 
be his sextoy. 

| don't even grip his hips, | just rest my hands there. 

He's so beautiful. 

His hands are everywhere. On his cock, my arms, my shoulders. In my hair, in his hair. Around my neck. 


His moans are getting louder. 


| love seeing him getting closer to his orgasm. 


And yet he's still going slowly, teasing both of us. 
| fucking love him. 
| love fucking him. 


| know he's really close. He's laid his head on my shoulder, put his perfect lips to my neck, softly kissing again 
as he has a hand on my chest, clawing at me. 


That's my baby. That's my sweet little Junior. He loves it rough, but still he's a sucker for slow and sweet 


rounds. 


His other hand is jerking his cock. He straightens up, throwhs his head back and moans loudly as he angles his 
last few thrusts just right. 


| could come from just looking at him. What a pity that | hadn't. 

He comes on my stomach. Moans my name. Rides out his orgasm. 

He moves up and | slide out of him. He buries his face in my neck and puts his arms around me. 

| put one around him and the other goes down between us, my hand finding my cock. With a few quick strokes 


| shoot my load between us as | groan into his ear. 


We stay like this until we both come down from our highs. | love having him close. | love it when he sits in my 


lap. 


And then he kisses my neck, my cheek and my mouth and starts to stand up. | shiver at the loss of warmth 


and him. | reach out to hold his hand, and | do until | can't reach him anymore. 


Gathering his clothes he takes off to somewhere to clean up and dress up. | don't hear the shower running. He 


doesn't want to wash me from him. 
Why would he? 


God.. He said he craved cock. 


